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Quality is the only lasting charm in merchandise.
You women have been tempted time and time again by
effusions extolling a so-cal- led lowness of price and
have learned to your sorrow that the goods looked
much better on paper than they did in reality. That
may ba called, "advertisers' license" but honestly,
does it gain your good will? We think not and studi-
ously avoid anything of the kind. It's true all goods
may look alike on paper, but when you come here you
find you've come on no wild goose chass. You find
goods as we advertise them you fini prices as low as
they can be made on such goods.

We believe firmly that we buy as low and sell on
smaller margin than any other house in Washington.

The charm of quality is here. Nothing cheap-noth- ing

shoddy. When you come here once you feel
like coming again when you want something we have.

Silk Waist Doings.
"We have created nianv original things for 'r patrons. A'

charm of exclusiveuess in this line that is worth more than it
costs.
Black India Silk Waists, with black

and colored fronts. Special (T1) CQ
price .JjfcuJJ

Wash Waists Are Ready.
Too soon? Not a hit. You'll he enjoying the comforts,

the beauty, the perfect fitting qualities of these Waists before
vou think.
first tabic to the left as you enter,

jou find a table filled with Ladies'
Wash Waists, choicest patterns pro-
duced lo sell at 69c For Mon- - Qln
day your choice

col-

ors:

India

backs.

Exclusiveness in Suits.
Everything is tailor-mad-e now. Of course for 1he sake of

doing so you have fi tailor yours but can't do
letter by you in style, fit, and workmanship than we can with
the Suits shown here now ready to put cm.

Ladies' Tight-fittin- g and riy-fro- nt

Reefer Suits. Jackets silk-line- latest
style skirts, black and col- - T f fl fl fl
ore. Special price J)IU.UU

as as
be

or col- -
ors; all (J. L

4r. id

tucked

tight-fittin- g,

throughout

price.

Petticoats that Please.
Just important Must

hang right, proper fullness. We've
points.

Taffeta Petticoats, black Black Satin Petticoats.
corded ruffle, lengths.

Special price

.$17.00

.35c

Dress Skirts.
a waste of time and money a Dress Skirt

made. The art making in bulk has been so perfected
and so cheapened the cost of production tliul you'll get
twice as good a now a price it would cost
one.

Ladies' Silk Drilllantine Skirt, per-eall-ne

lined; latest patterns,
price 4)1 .30

pleated

Venetian

skirt
must

these

them

Skirt make

Millinery Beauties.
been wonderfully successful in Trimmed Hat

Department this season. That means gotten just
things things the wanted most ronstant change
wrought by fresh arrivals adds new interest day.
An unequaled in the city.

Hats trimmed In chiffon, liberty silk,
taffeta silk, wings, flowers, aigrettes,
and ornaments, best quality
materials; chic CC nn

Chambray,

right

Venetian
national;

trimmed,
4D.UU

"We've

we've
ladies

assortment

creations.

assortment

The Untrimmed fiat Department
has grown. never devote ,space

money a department when ladies choose
from.

riand-mad- e Eraid lints particular comment.
showing when

THE JOAN New shape white saUn
faced with combination QQp

color braid. Special price..
THE DANUBE short

sailor, round all colors.
Special price

back
,75c

not be as
as

as
Silk red and white, fl In a

bunch. Special price, bunch.

with grass. Special
19c

1
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a Truss, but &e carries the Air
' all orcr the United

Slates. Men, omcn, ami
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comfurt, nothing will.
twi weeks' trial free-- Oflwe, parlor, ait- -
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Irat r.o cood In action." Such thould take
Mitchell Tonic Seef Sold by CVA.V3. clror
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( jajte";

India Silk Waists, in black an?
tucked and corded. Spe-- C'J 00

cial price

and Colored Shirt Waists. In
Percale, Linen, and

and pleated fronts, yoke and
Special values QQn

may make lie

Ladies' Cloth Suits, reefer.
or the latest dip front.

Eton effects, black colors. Jackets
lined with taffeta silk:
skirt with new panel front and glove- -
fitting hips and back. Spe-
cial

your lit
of

Silk

cial price

must
to

Spe--

It's to have
of

has
at to

price,

Cushion

Ouler.

aoldiera

White

Ladies' Dress Skirts In
black, navy, extra flare

with folds of silk rr nn
Special value at

our
the

The
evcrv

New

I

tan,

Another of trimmed hats:
neatly trimmed. Special Tn QQ
price 42"0

We hesitate to more and
to the want more to

deserve
Don't forget see the you're here.

straw,
OOu

crown;

Truss

holds

J"C'"

White Braid Sailor Hals, new
sailor and Q
lined. price. . Hob

Hats. value .
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and worth ?l to 1.j0.
at

Flowers.
will to be we

her. as
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children
The

viih else
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floor.

Cure

Box

and

full

to
Rough

shape: trimmed
Special

Sailor
Special

for

of

Daisy
bunch.

Violet
bunch.

.75c
ladles

Nature ashamed imitated have im-
itated "Flowers just beautiful jut delicate look-
ing here heielf produces.

Popples,

Daisies, bunched

Endless
bunch.

Sprays

Leaves,

937-93- 9 Street.
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FRANOK'S

Grains of Health
Csnsilpatlon, Congeslion, HeadaGle.
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Uncle Sam Don't. Wear

fjuluscues
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WEAK MEN!
prewlprioa
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PERMANENT CURE
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Children's Trimmed

Imported Leghorn

nature

Consultation

children,

Foliage, at 25c

Special at 12 l--

Special price at 10c

&C0.,

JOG

OSTEOPATHY.
Hcnrr n Patterson. I. O.

D O. Late of .Ue'Iaculty of the ZicknsScf Oitropatl.x. ami A T Silll

CnIailv!TO?rFr!V,.Tr. C?'"""ation free.

THE FINEST PLANTS
TO DC FOUXD ASD

Fresh Fragrant Flowers
AT AIX TIMES AT

:fe:e:e:m:.aisps
Cir 13T1I ST. .v.w. lec0 II

Tlir- tift-i-N- ,,t i' Gililix.
The success of George Glbbs, who has

won renown both as a writer and illus-
trator, is -- xtremely gratifying to his
friends in Washington, where he was
brought up. and wheie his first work was
done. Mr. Giblis richly desert es the
place he has won for himself, for If has
not only undoubted talent, but what is
much better that Yankee characteristic,
sticktoltlvcnesi!

In the last niiinbcr of the Saturday Kve-nln- s

Post be ha a page, devoted to
"Washington Fifty Years Ago," which Is
remarkably well written and cleverly il-

lustrated. He has been doing a quantity
01 worK ror mis enterprising- - weekly re- - i
centiy. an or whia lias been excellent,
and bis friends offer him their warmest
congratulations.

Kf'llfif? Him Ctii(iiit-il- .

(1 rtuil ItrooMj n Li )
Wife Tlierr, drar, lierr are all tlie irairazinps.

lterc's uniAy and boda, and a box of uur faron
He cisars ami llu- - liannu H you want anything
Jut rtnz the Ml.

Husband What on earth fc the nutter!
"Xothinp; I merel vented tu make your Lome

as club-lik- e as
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WII03I TI1K KQUS destroy.
The most high gods have decided that too

much power oy-c-r the hearts of men shall
not be given to other men, for then the
giiers are forgotten in the gift and the
smoke dies away from the"altars. So they
kill the men who play with souls. Ac-

cording to an ancient saying, before
they destroy the ictlm they make hlra
mad. There are. hoeer, modifications of
the process. Occasionally they make him

drunk.
As I came down the board walk that

leads to the ocean, I saw by his staggering
and swaying gait that the man was not on-

ly very drunk indeed, but that he gloried

in the fact. This was shown by the bran-

dishing arms and the tossing head and the
defiant air with which he regarded the cot-

tages, before one of which he paused, lean-

ed forward, placing one hand dramatically
at his ear, and presently executed a wild
dance of what was apparently derision. A

timid woman would have retreated, but 1

am not timid, except when J anr alone iu
thn .tnrv Aisn t hsvp. what my brother-in- -

law calls" Bohemian taste3. As nearly as I
have been able to understand that phrase,

- eifiinpQ .1 erpnt tntcrrst-i- n people, es
pecially when they are at all odd. And this
sdiitary. scornful dance or 'a ragged man
before the Averys cottage was odd in the
extreme.

So I walked quietly along- - When I
reached the man I heard him muttering
rapidly to himself, while he rested from the
exertion of his late performance. What did
dancing drunken men talk about? I walk-

ed slower. My brother-in-la- w sajs that a
woman with any respect for the proprie-
ties, to say nothing of thft- - conventions,
would never have done this. I have ob-

served, howeer, that his feelings for the
proprieties and the conventions, both ot
them, hae on occasion suffered relapse,
more especially at those times, prior to his
marriage to my sister, when I, although
supposed to be walking and riding and
rowing and nahptha launching with them,
was frequently and inexcusably absent. So

I gather that the proprieties and the con-

ventions, lfke many other things, arc rela-

tive. ...
s I passed the man he turnsd
crossly at me, spoke apparently to some

one far away behind me, for he: spok? with
much force. "Did jou ever hear such damn
foolishness;" he demanded. Now there
was nothing to hear but Miss Kitty Avery
playing Chopin's Fourth Ballade In F mi
nor. She piayeu 11 oamy. 111 ..ju., -
nobody who knew Kilty' Avery would, have
imagined that she wouiu pay iiim.-i.a-

than badly, and I have beard so much bad
playing that I didn't notice it very much
anyway. I thought it hardly probable that
the man should know how unfprtunate
Kitty's method and selection were, sol
passed discreetly by. Soon I heard hi3
steps and I knew he was coming after me.
AVhile he was yet some distance behind mo
ha annlcn .IKlln.

"I suppose that fool of a woman thinks.
she can play," he growicu as ue imaica
against a lamppost.
pardonable deed.

Then T did the un
I turned and answered

him.
"Hnic do vou know-- it's a woman I

"Huh! Take me for 0, fool, don't you?"
he said scornfully, suffing along unsteadily.
"I'm drunk as an owl. but I'm no fool! No.
I know it's a womair from the pawnin
round she does. Bah! Thinla she's play-In- ".

Damn nonsense!" He sat down, care-

fully on the sand by the side of the. walk
and wagged his head knowingly. I looked
cautiously about. No one was in sight. I
bent down and untied my shoe.

"Perhaps you could play it better!' I
suggested sweetly. His Jaw dropped with
consternation.

"Play it better! Oh! Lord! She-- says I
can play It better.
Well, I'll tell you one thing. If I couldn't
play It better d'ye know what I'd do? Do
you?"

"No," said I, and tied my shoes. Ife
4i,h't tniic thicklv as they do in books. On

the contrary, he brought out each word
with a particularly clear and final utter- -

"Well. I'll tell you what I'd do. I'd go
off and drown my sorrers in drink! Yes I
would. Although I am so drunk that I
wouldn't know when I was getting drunk
on principle and when I was just plain
drunk. Le' me tell you somethln'' I'm
drunk now!" He, announced the fact aith
a gravity so colossal as to render laughter
impossible. I untied the other shoe.

"Can you really play Chopin?'" I said- - He
shook his fist at the Avery cottage.

"What I can't play of Chopin you never
heard played! So that's the end or that."
he said. The folly of the situation sud-

denly became clear to me. I hastily tied
my shoe and turned to go. He half rose
from the sand, but sunk helplessly back.

"Look here," he said confidentially, "I'm
tired, and I need m' rest. I got to Invte
rest. We all need rest. If you want to
hear me play jou come to the old hulk ot
a barn that's got the piano in It. They
call it auditorium tne
pronounced the syllables as If to
of three.) I'll be mere.
supper. I'll be rested
shoot that woman-
damn
beach.

nonsence

child
You come before

then. I'd like to
-- thinks she can pla-y-

II.

I went on to tho

My brother-in-la- came down on the
afternoon boat, and of cnurae he occupied
our attention. His theories, though often
absurd, are certainly well sustained. For
Instance, his ideas as to tne connection

genius "and insanity He says but
I don't know why I speak of it. I defeated
him utterly At length I left the room. I
biite a man who won't give up when he's
lip.itRn. I found the Nice Boy on the
piazza, and we sat and talked. Really n

charming fellow And not so very young,
either. He told fascinating- - tales of ship-

wreck he'd experienced, where they sat on
the bow- - as tho boat went down and traded
sandw iches.

"I gave Hunter two hams for n chicken,
and it was a mean swindle"' he said y.

"Speaking- - of sandwiches, 1

gave a chap 10 cents to buy some this af-

ternoon. Awfully seedy looking. Shabby
clothes, stubbly beard, dirty handi. not
half sober, and what to you think he said?"
I remembered and blushed.

"I don't know," I murmured
"He invited me to a recital a piano re-

cital'- He said he was going to play at
5:30 in the auditorium, and I might come
If I liked, though It was a private affair!
How is that for nerve" He didn't look up
to a hand organ "

My curiosity grew. And then, I had a
great consciousness of not liking to dis-

appoint even a drunken man. He evi-

dently thought I was coming. I sketched
lightly to the N'Ice Boy the affair of the
morning. He was not shocked. He was
amused. But my brother-in-la- sajs that
nothing I could say could shock the Nice
Boy. In fact, he says, that If I mean noth-
ing serious, 1 hate no business to let the
Nice Boy think but that is a digression-I- t

Is one of my brother-in-law- 's preroga-
tives to be as impertinent as he cares to
be.

"Shall wc go over?" said I. "He is very
probably an accompanist, stranded here
with his engagement ended. Perhaps he

plays well. These things happen
In books." The N'Ice Boy shook his head.

"We'll go, by all means." he said, "bui
don't hope. He's not touched a piano this
long time."

So we gathered some shawls and cush-
ions and went over. The building was all
dusty and smelled of pine. As we stumbled
in. the sound of a piano met us. I own I
was .1 bit excited. For one doubtful sec-

ond I listened, ready to adore. Then 1

laughed nervously. We were not people In
n book. It was Mendelssohn's "Spring
Song" played rather slowly and with a
mournful correctness. I could feel the
player's fingers thudding down on the keys

one played It so when It was necessary
to use the notes. The Nice Boy smiled
consolingly.

"Too bad," he whispered. "Shall we go
out now?"

"I should like to view-- the fragments of
the- - Idol!" I whispered back. "Let's .end
the illusion by seeing him!" So we tip-
toed up to the benches, and looked at the
platform where the Stcinway stood. Twirl-
ing on the stool sat a girl of seventeen or
so, peering out Into the gloom at us. It
was very startling. Now- - I felt that the
strain was yet to come. As 1 sank Into

el .d
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IJr. llllliililijrejn' Sprcilics

For Neuralgia. No. 8.
For Headache and Sick Headache, No. 0.
Tor Dy3pep's1a. Indigestion, and Weak

Stomach, No. 10.
For Skin Diseases. Irruption's Salt Rheum.

and Erysipelas, No. II.
For Rheumatism and Lumbago, No. 15.
For Whooping Cough. No. 20.
For Kidney Diseases, No. 27.
For Urinary Diseases, No. 30.
For other Specifics see Dr. Humphreys'

Manual: at drug stores, or sent free.
At druggists' or sent prepaid;' 25c and $1.
Humphreys' Med. Co., Cor. William and

John Sts., New York. Be sure to get

HUMPHREYS'
one of the chairs a man rose. slowly from a
seat under the platform. It was the strang
er. He nodded jauntily at us.

"Good thing you come," he announced
cheerfully, "I don't know how long I could
stand that girl. I guess she's related to
the other," and he shambled up the steps.
His unsteady walkbls shaking hand, as lie
clumsily pushed the chairs out of the way,
told their disagreeable story-- He walked
straight up to the girl, and looking be-
yond her, said, "Excuse me, miss, but I'm
goin' to play a little for some friends o'
mine, an' I'll have to ask. you to quit for
a while." Tho girl looked, undecidely from
him to us, but wo had nothing to say
"Come, come," he added impatiently, "yoa
can bang all you want In a few minutes,
with nobody to disturb you. Jus now- - I'm
going to do my own turn,"

His assurance was so perfect, his inten-
tion to command obedience so evident, that
the child got up and went slowly down the
stairs, more curious than angry. The man
swept the music from the rack, and lifted
the top ot the piano to its full height. Then
with an impatient twitch he spun the music-

-stool a few Inches lower, and pulled It
out. The- Nice Boy leaned over to me.

"The preparations are imposing, any-
how," he whispered. But I did not laugh.
I felt nertous. To be disappointed again
would be too cruel! I watched the soiled,
untidy figure collapse on to the stooL, Then
I shut my eyes, to hear without prejudice
ot sight the opening triple-octa- scale of
the professional pianist. Tor with such as-

surance as he showed he should at least
be able to play the scales.

III.
The hail seemed so large and dim. I was

so alone I was glad of the Nice Boy, Sup-
pose it should all be a horrible plot, and
the tramp should rush down with a re-

volver? Suppose and then I stopped
thinking. For from far-aw- somewhere
came- - the softesr, sweetest song- - A woman
was singing. Nearer and nearer she came,
over the hills. In the lovely, early morning;
louder and louder; she tang and it was the
"Spring Song!" Now- - she was with us
young, clear-eyetl- ,. happy, bursting Into de-

licious flights of laughter between the bars.
Her eyes, I know!, 'were gray. She did not
run nor leap she crrmc steadily on, with a
swifl, strong, swaying; lilting motfon. She
was all odorous bf the morning; all vocal
with the spring. Her voice laughed even
while she sang, innditthe- perfect, smooth
succession of the separate sounds- - was un
like any effect Ibave ever .heard. Nowr
she passed she was gone by. Softer,
fainter, ah, shei 'was gone? No; she
turned her hendi tossed us flowers, and
sang again, turned, and- - singing.- - left us.
One moment of sofcfetho-rRndtCthe- n it was
still. .

I breathed for the first time 'since I
heard her. I thought. I opened my eyes.
It was all black before them, they had been
closed so long. L did not dare look at the
Nice Boy. There was absolutely nothinir
for him to say, but I was afraid he would
try to say It. He was staring at the plat-
form. His mouth was open, his eyes very
large. Without turning his face towards
me, he said solemnly, "And I gave him 10
cents for sandwiches! Ten cents for sand-
wiches."'

Suddenly I heard sobs heavy, awkward
sobs. I looked behind mc The girl had
dropped forward on to the chair in .front
and was hysterically chattering- - into her
handkerchief. "I played that! I played
that!" she wailed, "Oh! he beard mel he
did, he did!" I felt suddenly, bitterly,
horribly ashamed far her. Haw- - she must
feel! A child can suffer so.

But the mari at the piano gave a little
chuckle of satisfaction, and ran his hands
up and down the kej--s in a delirium ot
scales and arpeggios. Then he hit heavily
a deep, low note. It was like a great, bass
trumpet. A crashing chord and then the
love-so- of Germany, and musicians
caught me up to heaven, or wherever peo-

ple go who love tb that turn. perhaps It
Is to Germany and I heard a great, mag-
nificent man. singing In a great, magnifi-
cent baritone, the song that won Clara
Schumann's rt

sang sweetly, wonderfully. I
cry like a baby when one sings the sere-
nade even fairly Well. And dear Franz
Abt has made most loving melodies. But
they were musicians singing this was a
man. Du meine kiebe. iiu'" that was

man oici-- could be at once so limited and
so rich, so thrilling and so clear. And now

crashed out in chords heavy, broken
harmony. Possession, rapture, absolute,
glowing, pulsing joy these are adjec-
tives, that was love music.

I don't in the least know how- - long it
lasted. There was no time for me. The

s?
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We've

in

god at the piano repeated it again and
again. I think, as It Is never repeated In
the singing, and always should be. I
know that the tears rolled over my cheeks
and dropped Into my lap. I have a vague
remembrance of the Nice Boy enthusias-
tically and brokenly begging mo to marry
him tonight and go-- to Venice with him
tomorrow, and my ecstatically consenting
to that or anything else. I am sure he held
my hand during that period, for the rings
cut in so. the next day. And I am nlmost
sure Indeed I am quite certain but why
consider one's self responsible for such
thing3? At any rate, it has never happen-
ed since.

And when It was over we went up band
in hand, and the Nice Boy said, "What
what Is your your name?" And I stared
at him. expecting to see his dirty clothes
drop off, and his trailing clouds ot glory
wrap him 'round before he vanished from
our eyes. His hcayy eyebrows bent to-

gether. His knees shcok the piano stool.
He was laboring under an Intense excite-
ment. But I think he wa3 pleased at our
faces.

"What what the devil does it matter to
what I'm named?" he said, roughly.

"Oh, it doesn't matter at all, not at all."
I said meekly; "only we. wanted, we want-
ed " And then, like that chit of seven-
teen, I cried too. - am such a fool about
music.

"Now you know- - what I mean when I say
I can play," be growled savagely. He
seemed really terribly excited, even an-

gry. "Til play one thing more. Then you
m home. When I think o' what I might
havo done, great Cod, I can't die till I ve
shown 'em! Can I? Can. I die? You hear
me! You see." face was livid. I
ought to have been afraid, but I wasn't.

"You shall show-- them!" I gaaped. "You
shall! Will you play for the hotel? We
can 811 this place for you. Wo can "

"Oh. you shut up!f he .snarled. "You!
I've played to thousands, I have. You
don't know anything about It. It's the
devil's drink that's klllln mc. It rained
me In Vienna. It spoiled the whole thing
In Paris. goln' to kill me." His voice
was a shriek. .He- - dropped from the stool,

from his pocket fell a bottle. The
Nice Boy gave a queer little sob.

"Oh, it's dreadful, dreadful!" he whis-
pered to himself. He jumped up on the
platform and seized the man's shoulder.
"Come, come," he said, "We'll help yoa.
Come: be a man! You stay here with us.
and we'll take care ot you. Such a gift as
yours shall not go for nothing. Come over
to the hotel, and I'll get you a iKd."

The man staggered up. He was much
older than I hail thought. There were
deep, disagreeable lines in his face. Theic
was a coarseness, too but, ohr that
"Spring SongJ", Now, how can that be?
My brother-in-la- says but this Is not
his story. The man got onto the seat
somehow.

"You're a decent fellow," he said.
"When I've done playing you go out. Right
straight out. D'ye hearf I'll come s.e
you tomorrow morning."

Then he shut his cye3 and 'felt for thj
keys, and playeitthc Chopin Berceuse. AnI
It is an actual fact that I wanted to dlo
then. Not suddenly but Just to bo rocked
into rest, rock into rest, and not wake up
any more. It was the purest, sweetest,
most inexpressibly touching thing I ever
heard. I felt so young so tnisttul, some-
how. I knew that no barm would come.
And then it sang Itself to sleep and we
went away and left him, with his head
resting on his hands that still pressed the
keys. And we never spoke. I think tie
girl came out with us, but I'm not sure.
And at the door the Nice Boy gulped, and
said in a queer, shaky voice, "I'm not
nearly good enough to have sat by you
I know that you seem so far away but I
want to tell you." And I said that he was
much better than I that none ot us were
good that I thought it would be all right
in the end that after all It was being
managed better than we could arrange it
that perhaps after all heaven was mors
like what we used to think than what we
think now. There Is no knowing what we
might have said if brother-in-la- w had
not. come- - down to sett where I was. And
then I went to sleep like a baby.

IV.
I should like lo end the story here. I

should like to leave him bowed over the
keys, anil remember only the most exqui-
site experience of my life In connection
with him. But there Is the rest of the tale,
and It really needs telling.

I didn't see the end. The Nice Boy and
my brother-in-la- w saw that, and I only
know as much as they, will tell me. The
Nice Boy went over and got him the next
morning. He said his name was Decker.
He said that he had spent the night in the
solemnest watching and praying, and he
bad held the bottle in his hands and never
touched a drop of it. They gave him a bath
ami clothes, and fed him steadily tor two
days. He grew fat before our eyes. Ha
looked nicer, more respectable, but more
commonplace. He refused to touch the
piano, because It gave him such a craving
for drink. He hated to talk about himself.
But he let slip occasional remarks about
London and Paris and Vienna and Leipsic
that took away one's breath. He must
have known strange people. Once he told
me a little story about Clara Schumann
that implied more than acquaintance, and
he quoted Liszt constantly. He was an
American beyond a doubt, we thought. He
spoke vaguely ot a secret that even Liszt
had missed. T guessed It was connected
with that wonderful singing quality that
made the Instrument a human voice under
his fingers. When I asked him about it he
laughed.

"You wait." he said confidently. "You
just wait. I'll show jou people something
to make you open jour eyes. I know.

no piano. It was a voice. And jet no hu- - ' You're a good audience, you and your

it

but
and and

you

Ills

It's

and

my

friend-- You make a good air to play in.
You Just wait."

And I have waited. But ncer again
shall I hear that lovely girl sing across the
hills. Never again will my heart grow-big-

,

and acha and melt, and slip away to
that song. "Du. Meine Leibe, Du." Oh. it
was not of this earth, that music. Perhaps
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We'r? out-talke- d often out-don- e never.

pecials for Monday in

Ladies' House Wrappers.

together

iJOt maker and wearer nearer

these three lots of Wrap

pers than ever before. And the assortment

is especially good. Not a perpetual offering

only while the lots last.

Ladies' Trim Wrappers, la neat dark
patterns: carefully made, with full width
skirt; such as are usually sold at 63c

Ladles' Light Print and Outing Cloth
Wrappers, made in latest style and trim-

med with ribbon, braid or feather-stitch-in-

Usual $1 kind, for

Choice of sit styles of Ladies' Percale
Wrappers, medium colorings; fine quality
of percale and well made and perfect fit-

ting'. Worth Jl-2- All sizes. 85c
Saks & Company,

Pennsylvania Avenue and Seventh Street.
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I The Lowest
I Grocery Prices

Ever Quoted!
The grocer's name is Campbell his address is 330 Eleventh

w' Street S. E He has but one object in view, to concentrate-a-
much grocery trade as possible in his one store. Goods of the

1 highest quality marked a little lower than the lowest sold else- - T

j where are bound to bring the desired results. An important
feature about this .store is its perfect mail order systeni. Yqu ir

k can buy your groceries by mail as safely and confidently as if jar
you in person were at the store. All other good proportionally

& priced. Courteous salesmen and prompt deliveries. X

SArbuckle's Coffee, lb., 10c
r 19 Pounds Best Granulated Sugar, SI.
Quaker Oats, - - 9c

I Pure Lard, - - - 71c
L Every pound guaranteed to be absolutely pure.

Shriver's Peas, - 9c:
fShriver's Corn, - 61c
I Hams, pound, - - - - 9k;

The finest. Juiciest, and most delightful hams.

I P. & G. Oleine Soap, - - 3!c:
I Star Soap, - - 2k
I Elgin Butter, - - 24c pound ;

5 You'll find similar priced butter about town, but not similar quality Otrr9 special Elgin Butter is rich, delicious-- , and exceedingly palatable V fine ta-- '
L ble butter. If you've been paying 10c per pound for yours, give our batter a
T trial.

Condensed Mjik, .... 7c
I Rising Sun Stove .Polish, 4c

Pillsbury Flour, $4.75 bbl
1 2-l- b. Sack, 35c.

Fine Family Flour, $3.90 bbl
1 2-l- b. Sack, 27c. 6-l- b, Sack, 14c.

IFRESH MEATS.
jk The word FRESH Is superfluous here. Our meat department is a main

feature of our store. Our meats are always fresh and Juicy and healthful,
r Xote the marvelously low prices: j

J Fine Shoulder, . .

Boiling Beef, .

Tin Roast, . . . .

OHA

$ 230 11TH ST.

when I dre I shall hear the Berceuse echo
I think it may be so.
Well, we got them all together Thers

must have been a thousand. They came-fro-

across the bay and all along the Inlet.
The piano was tuned, and the people were
seated, and I was just where we were that i

night, and Mr. Decker was walking behind J

the little curtain in a new dress suit. He
l finn.e itrtth mix fll.t hpforp. TIIuau suuncu minus ...... ..... .

bands were cold as ice and they trembled
In mine. I congratulated him on the pres-

ence of Herr II from Leipsic. who had
been miraculously discovered just across
the bay; and Mr. J of New York, who
could place him musically in the mo3t de-

sirable fashion, and asked him not to for-

get me, his first audience, and hi? most
sincere friend and admirer.

In his eyes I could swear I saw- - fright.
Not nervousness, not stage fear, but sheer
appalling terror. It could not be. I thought,
and my brother-in-la- w told me to go down
Then tie stepped to the- front and told
them all how pleased, how- - proud and de-

lighted he was to be the means of Intro-

ducing to them one whom he confidently

trusted would leave this stage tonight one
of the recognized pianists of the world-H- e

described briefly the man's extraordi-
nary effect upon two of his friends, who
w ere not, he was good enough to say, like-

ly to be mistaken in their musical esti-

mates. He hoped that they all appreciat-
ed their goood fortuno in being: the first
people in this part of the world to hear ilr.
Decker, and he took great pleasure in in-

troducing him- -
At this point Mr. Decker should have

come forward. As he did not. my brother- -
stepped back to get him. lie tounu

the Nice Boy alone in tne room oanina in
stage looking distinctly nervous. He ex-

plained that Mr. Decker had gone out for
a moment to get the air he was naturally
a bit excited, and the room was close. My
brother-in-law- - said nothing, and they
walted a few moments in strained silence.
Finally they walked about the room look-
ing at each other.

"Do you think it was unite wise to let ,

him go?" said my brother-in-la- with
compressed lips, ine -- ice uoy is uorrioiy
afraid of my brother-in-la-

"I'll I'll go out and and get him." he
gasped, and dashed out into the dark, curs-
ing himself for a fool. This was unfortun-nat- e.

for in five seconds more. Mr. D2cker
had reeled Into the room. He explained iu
a very thick oice that he had never been
able to play without the drink; that a lit-

tle brandy set his fingers free, but that he
had takcu too much and must rest- -

When the Nice Boy got back he had
brounht two great pails of cold water and
a fresh dress shirt it was too late. The
man lay in a heap on. the tloor. anil my
brother-in-la- w stood white and raging,
talking to the heap. The man was drunk-enl- y.

horribly asleep. The Boy said that
the worst fic minutes he ever spent were
those in which he poured, water. over the
heap on the floor and shook it. my brother-in--

law- watching with an absolutely in-

describable expression!
Then he got out on the platform and said

something. Mr. Decker had met with an
accident would some one get a doctorT
Was there perhaps a doctor in the au-

dience? They could realize hi3 position
and more of that sort.

I knew-- well enough. When the doctor
went in he found the Hoy shaking the
drunken brute on the floor, and they told
the doctor all about it and he went out
by the other door. And they got a carriage
and took Decker to the hotel.

I don't know it seemed not wholly his
fault. And his face showed that he had
sufTered. But the men would hear noth-
ing of that. My brother-in-la- says that
for a woman who is really as hard as nails
I have more apparent and aesthetic sym-
pathy than any one he ever knew. And
that may be so.

The people took It very nicely. Tbey
cleared the floor, and the younger ones
danced and the older ones talked, and the
manager sent over ices and coffee, and It
turned out the affair of the season- - Anil
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6ic lb
5c lb
8c lb

'Kefsa Imitation ot Slutuer, Bread."

OTHER'S
BREAD"

is Peerless
e'rp the miioaior,

flf th. Jturr, Tno!rme
n!!EAl muvemenc

Ism landed
us on Use top rotiml at
tlif ladder of
in bread making. Our

bakinl
liread in the ashewi?
bake in tbt ikanest.
let equipped modern
bac in eustem -

of MOTIIhli'a
IHIKU) are pI.DUfnl,
hue like all irmtatwm
they are only lnutaxioru.
and. should, tie Pawned
.a --nth.
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they were all very grateful to myJrother-In-Ia-

and his friend, and quite forgot
about the strange artist.

Whether he ever fully realized what tho
evening had been we never knew, because
wlien they went in the next morning tose-ho-

he was. they found him dead. Tea
doctor said that the excitement, the terror
the sudden cutting oft of liquor, with thu
sudden wild drinking, were too much for
an overstrained heart, and that he had
probably died soon after he was carried o
his- room.

It seemed tc me n little sad that whili"
they were dancing, the man whom they ha I
come to see . But my brother-in-la- w

says that I turn to the morbid views cf
things, and that that was the very blessing
of the whole affair that the crowd should
have been so pleased, and that the horribt
situation should have ended so smoothly
Because such a man is better dead, he
says. And of course, he Is right Life
would be horrible to him. one cansee.

But I hare noticed that the Nice Boy anJ
the girl who heard him play do not feel
so sure that his death was best. For my-
self. I shall always feel that the world has
lost Its mnical master I have heard tfcs
music-make- of two generations and not
one of them has excelled his exquisite
lightness and force of touch, and that won-
derful singing stress oh' I couhl cry to
think of it' And when w go abroad nexx.
I shall And out the name of the man wba
played to thousands and see If anyone
there has heard his secret, his wonderful
singing through, the keys.

And though my brother-in-la- w says that
the musical temperament in combination
with a Bohemian tendency gites an emo-
tional basis which Is absolutely udsafe and
therefore untrustworthy in its reports anil
of actual facts, I know that the most glo-

rious music of my life gained nothing from
my imagination. Far there were three or
us who saw the spring come over the hills
that night. Three ot us heard the triumph
song ot love incarnate, and thrilled to It
Three of us knew for once a peace thar
passed our understanding, ami had tha
comfort of little chiblren In their mother's
arms.

And though It Is not true. a3 my brother-in-

-law Insinuates, that a man need only
be able to play my soul away In order to
be ranked by me among the angels, I shall
continue .to Insist that somewhere some-
how, the beautiful sounds he made are ac-

counted to him for just a little righteous-
ness: J. D. Daskam. In the New York
Hvenlng Post.

Uecr ISreedllut Mt tAKr llrnrlrh'
It in in the- - tower of every Lrevrery ux the

I'nited States to brew-- a dark or Iiitht lieer, but
it fa not in their power to brew beer bke He
rich' Jlaertcn or Senate. The slfll wbkh I

employed and the mpcrior materials uaed make
JIacrzen. and senate the moat famous Tfcon.
OTtt. Vrlington- Mottling Ca.r for a case of Hri-neh'-s.


